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three of the enemy concealed there. He then
worked his way across open terrain toward a
line of enemy pillboxes. .. .”

He used grenades, a pick and his rifle to
put seven pillboxes out of commission.
‘“Later, when his platoon was attacked by an
enemy tank, he advanced under covering
fire, climbed to the top of the tank and
dropped a white phosphorous grenade
through the turret, destroying the crew.”

Rudolph said he made it through all that
without a scratch.

“I've said many times that I really don’t
know why I did it or why I got the medal,”
he said. “But I knew I had to do it. Other-
wise we were going to lose more men.”’

It was about a month later that LaBelle
died on Iwo Jima.

He was a private in the 5th Marine Divi-
sion. On the night of March 8, as Japanese
forces tried to break through American
lines, a grenade landed in the foxhole that
LaBelle shared with two other Marines.

He shouted a warning, then fell on the gre-
nade, absorbing most if its impact with his
body.

‘‘His dauntless courage, cool decision and
valiant spirit of self-sacrifice in the face of
certain death reflect the highest credit on
Pfc. LaBelle,” his posthumous citation
reads.

Medals of Honor awarded in major con-
flicts: Civil War 1,520; Indian campaigns
(1861-1898) 428; Spanish-American War 109;
World War I 124; World War II 433; Korean
Conflict 131; Vietnam 239. Source: United
States of America’s Congressional Medal of
Honor Recipients.

[From the Star Tribune, Apr. 13, 2003]
REMEMBERING A WRITER
(By Lou Gelfand)

Often he offered a touch of whimsy or a
sweet bow to tradition, rarely a cheap shot
or a critical word.

Those elements characterized the many
hundreds of letters submitted to the Star
Tribune editorial page over the years by Bob
Proft, a retired Columbia Heights business
owner.

His short missives filled with expressive
words were an antidote to the stream of let-
ters to the editor exhorting the citizenry to
rise in anger and slay the dragon of the day.

That he knew only one letter every 30 days
could qualify for publication didn’t faze him.

His profundity could come in 14 words or
less, as when Americans began packing their
bags for Iraq: ‘“‘Many things change from war
to war, but never this: The goodbye kiss.”’

His change of pace was delightful: ‘‘The
media exclaimed recently that Princess
Diana has been dead four years. That means
Mother Teresa has too. Ah, priorities.”

That is not to say Proft had no passion.

‘“We cannot abide a government of the peo-
ple, by the lobbyists, for the privileged and
remain a bona-fide democracy. If this gov-
ernment of We the People is not, in fact and
spirit, of us and by us and for us, we are op-
erating with half-truths at best. And we are
mocked by crafty hypocrites every time we
are unctuously assured that we control this
carefully designed system. In whatever man-
ner and to whatever degree our representa-
tion is tainted, that is the manner and de-
gree our government is a counterfeit of what
our founding fathers created.”

He lost his fettle for sports, but not for col-
umnist Patrick Reusse.

‘‘Older now, I seldom read the sports pages.
However, thumbing through, I can’t pass up
Pat Reusse. For all the proper reasons I'm
attracted to that face. It just came to me he
reminds me of New York’s Jimmy Breslin.
With that face Reusse had to be a sports-
writer or some guy living under the Third
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Avenue bridge. Now don’t get me wrong, I
still don’t know if I should like this guy. But
my, my, how he can write! I'll bet my den-
tures Reusse is a closet poet. Robert Brown-
ing or Robert Service type, I don’t know.”

His love for holiday and tradition, spring
and freedom and, above all, for family is ex-
pressed in these letters some readers may
have saved to savor:

‘“‘Contracted Christmas greeting: Ho!”’

‘‘Sure signs autumn cometh: falling leaves,
long sleeves.”

“Our nation is free. For that reason we
own everything we have to those we remem-
ber this day.”

“Any force at any time in any country
that can keep a loving father from a loving
son for one second is a force of evil. A mob
at any time in any country may have the
power to prevent a loving father from reach-
ing his loving son but it will never have the
right.”

His Veterans Day letter made him dear to
the editor:

‘“While it is fitting and proper that we
enjoy the fruits of our power and plenty, we
must not forget those who destiny decreed
should pay that price. Today is Veterans
Day, set aside to commemorate that unique
fraternity. Please, you needn’t genuflect.
Just give a knowing nod, and maybe a
smile.”

Proft enlisted in World War II and was
training to fly bombers when peace came.

His love for country was funneled into pub-
lishing a 1,248-page book listing Medal of
Honor Recipients and their official citations.
Humility dictated that his initials, not his
name, be on the cover.

The final letter from Proft, 78, arrived last
week. He died at home early Thursday morn-
ing after a short illness.®

————————

HONORING DR. MARTHA MYERS

e Mr. SESSIONS. Mr. President, I rise
today to remember a selfless Amer-
ican, Dr. Martha Myers. Many Kknow
Dr. Myers as one of the two Southern
Baptist missionaries recently mur-
dered by extremists in Yemen. She rep-
resents the bests in missionary service.
She was, by her aid to those in need, a
demonstrated friend of the people of
Yemen and in the end, she laid down
her life for them. Greater love hath no
one than this. Her death has touched
me deeply as it has touched many
worldwide. It has also, unfortunately,
heightened our concern for Christian
missionaries throughout the world.

Dr. Myers was educated in my home
State of Alabama where she earned de-
grees from both Samford University
and University of Alabama Medical
School. The daughter of the State of
Alabama’s long time health officer, Dr.
Ira Mpyers, she was educated and
trained as an obstetrician. Instead of
seeking monetary gain, like a modern
day Nehemiah she dedicated the rest of
her life in selfless service to the indi-
gent families of Yemen. She spent 24
yvears as a medical missionary in
Yemen ministering by example. Her
colleagues have stated that she often
slept in her office cubicle to save
money to give to poor families in com-
munities surrounding the hospital.

I find it particularly telling that it
was her choice to be buried on the
grounds of the hospital in Yemen. I
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find this important because it shows a
total and complete devotion to the dif-
ficult and selfless work she felt called
to do. It demonstrated her total com-
mitment without thought of turning
back. Former professors and college
friends say that her sense of calling to
the field of missions was ‘‘crystal
clear.” They also said it was evident to
everyone around her that this clear
call to serve others empowered and mo-
tivated her even as a college freshman
in 1963.

Dr. Martha Myers’ ability to rise
above personal interest in service of
others goes far beyond what most peo-
ple can conceive. Dr. Mike Howell, her
former biology professor, summarized
her life and commitment well in saying
“There aren’t many people willing to
dedicate their life to people. That is
the greatest calling of a Christian.”

While the world has lost a selfless
servant, We may hope that the life of
Martha Myers will serve as an inspira-
tion for others. It demonstrates that
religious faith can be the basis for a
life dedicated to others, even if those
served have a different religion. Dr.
Myers did not limit her patients to
Christians. She served all in need, and
she never forced her views on anyone.

In these days of terrorism and the
prospect of war, our world should think
deeply about the well lived life of Dr.
Martha Myers. In such loving humility
can come the seeds of a more peaceful
world.

Some may say that this senseless
murder proves that radicalism rules
the day and that such acts can only be
dealt with by war. But, perhaps not.
Certainly, some radicalized terrorist,
someone with a twisted view of their
faith, can end a lifetime of work. Still,
such evil acts cannot erase the good
she has done. And, maybe, just maybe,
the thousands of poor, sick, and dying
that she treated and comforted will
have a different view of the United
States, a different view of the West,
and a different view of freedom and
faith as a result of her life well lived.
In that we can all take comfort.e

———

JARISSE J. SANBORN, B.G. U.S.
AIR FORCE

e Ms. MURKOWSKI. Mr. President, I
rise today to honor a great Alaskan
upon the occasion of her promotion to
Brigadier General in the United States
Air Force.

I am speaking of Jarisse J. Sanborn
who, on April 1, 2003, became the first
active duty woman ever promoted to
Brigadier General in the Judge Advo-
cate Corps of any armed service in this
country. Upon her promotion, General
Sanborn was assigned to U.S. Trans-
portation Command and the Air Mobil-
ity Command, where she serves as the
Staff Judge Advocate to both com-
mands.

General Sanborn, the daughter of a
career Navy officer, began her Air
Force career after graduating Magna
Cum Laude from Randolph-Macon
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